For Dynpopaia,
Oostiveness,
Slek Headacohe,
Chronle Diare
rhon, Jaundion,
Tmpurity of the
Mood, Fever and
‘m !-hr'.! 1
and all Disoases |
eaused by De-
rangement of Liver, Bowuls and Kidneys.

SYMPTOMS OF A DISEASED LIVER.

Uad Hreath; Pain in the Side, sometimes the
naln I Felt —A the Shoulder-blade, mistaken for
N '] I‘_ 1 F) m‘*‘h

have occnrred when but few of them esisted, yet
axamination afier death has shown the Liver o
Tave boen extenively
It should be used by all persoas, old and
young, whénever any of the abuve
Aymptoms appoar.
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If You have eaten anything hard
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Tows at night, take & dose and you wil be relieved,
Time nnd Doctors’ Iiils will be saved

by always koeping the Regulator
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urgntive, nitormtive and tonle can

never be out of pluce. The remedy is 1 1
and does no m"m’mm
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gant and overboaring as Randolph could
dare be. He occupied the chair of speaker
of the house, and seemed to take pleasure
in ruthlessly overriding every proposition
advanced by him of Roanoke. This did not
fail to arouse all the jenlousy and vgliness
in Randolph's nature, and he came to hato
Clay with & hatred tiat was honestly con-
fined to the latter and embraced not any
other. Even his hatred of Jobn Quincy
Adumns was permitted to slamber in this in-
crensed and unutterable loathing for the
“1aal, the purchased tool,"ns be tormed Mr,
Clay,of the'Yankee Puritan.” As thedebnte
grew, the hostility between the two nlio
guined strongth and siature,and at thcbeud,
when Mr. Clay, tuking advantage of his of-
ficial position, shrewdly jockeyed the arro-

CHAPTER VIII.

The next Saturday Susan was busy pre-
paring two rooms for Mr, Eden—n howely
but bright bedroom looking eastward, and
a anug room where he could be quiet down
stnirs, Snowy sheeta and curtaing and
toilet-cover showed the good housewife.
The windowas were open, and & beautiful
uosegay of Busan's flowers on the table,
Mr. Eden's eye brightened at the comfort,
neatness and freshness of the whole thing;
and Susan, who watchod him furtively, felt
pleased to see him plensed,

On Sundsy he preached in the parish
ohurch. The sermon was apposite to what
the good people here had been aubject to;
instend of the vague and cold generaliliea

should roll between two loving henrts;
“but,” waid he, “there are barriora more im-
passable than the sea, Beiter so than that
be should be here, and jealousy, mistrust,
caprice, or even lemper come between you,
I hope he will come buck; I think he will
come back.”

Sho bleased him for saying so. She was
learning to believe every thing this man

and offered first one thing, which was
blandly declined for this reason; then an-
other,
that; Crawley drinking deep draughis of |
mean vengeance all the while from the
young man's shame and mortification,
when the door opened, & man walked in,
and gave Crawley a note, and vanished,
Crawley opened the note; it confained o

which wns Ulandly declined for

ultered, check drawn by Meadows, and these
From Intion he passed to advice. | words: “Lend W. F. the money at ten
“You must do the exact oppoaite of what | per cent. on his acteptance of your draft
you have been doing."” at two months" Crawley put the note

“Muse 177

“You must visit thess poor people; ay,
wore than you ever did; hear patiently
their griefs; do not sxpect much in retarn, | |

and check in his pocket,

“Well, sir,”" anid ke to William, “you

atay here and I will see if I have got a

oone hundred in the bank to spare.” He

het tow far. 81 he aliered the direction of
hin battery. He planted bimuelf at the
gnte of Grassmere Farm, and as Mendows
got ofl hix horse requested & fow words
with bim. Mendows ran him over with
ons lightning glance, and then the whole
man was on the defensive. Willinm blunt-
Iy opened the sfair,

“You heard me promine to look on Sg.
san as my nister, and kaep her as she is
for my brother that is far away.”

“I'heard yon, Mr. William," said Mend-
ows, with a smile that provoked William
as the ariful one intended it should.

“You come here too often, sir,"

“Too often for who?"'

"Too often for me, too often for Grorge,
too often for the girl herself, 1 won't have

e b i B — Lad ‘.'-A?“ . Ie_ A Iﬁ-'-_'.:, 4T

| JUDOE MERZER AND WHISKY LICENSE.

Editer Dreekonridge News
| I am no evonker, neither nm 1 the rep-
rementative of a body of individuals henr
[ ingg that unsaviny and unenvinble réputa-
tion; bt L wm the unworthy representative
{ of & number of the very best nud most suly
staitind eitizens of thin eommunity, among
| when there i mneh righieous indignation
at the recent decinion of His Honor, Judge
Mereer, in the cnse of H. E Baxliam, who
applied for tuvern livense for this place,

i K ppetite;

unﬂ; coative, imea alternating with lax;
?E:}. ma...u. Eﬁmummm::l - e=——— e e e e T T e —— * L and, of course, got them, As well ne we
with & pminful seasstion of leaving undone somethin - F : : voice #o faltering that Susan, though her | Crawley, who instantly guessed his errand “AWell, theen, T won't come this evening, | oan see, the Judge is in a heantiful sitnns

onght alight - mpionship of J ' ) ‘ ? \ iing, | © ' ; ;
:a:}dl'uhod r&h:':::: mud:'i?ﬁg heoause J:dth:m::l:;:.::. ur his |op‘|,. "['[H mu ull-[ ]u H['D fuce was hidden, falt there was no common | and lind no instroctions feom Maadows, | oh, Snsan?” tion,  His decision (not nsing his exact
:‘fm"‘::imm lr:ﬁ*‘m-. mn' ﬂf “r?“;?,!,',:l h::-ml was intensified when the . aympathy there, and silently put out her | promised himaelf the aatisfaction of relus SN don't, that is » goed soul ™ lungoage) was about hic  That he, as
feot cold or bumimty » prickly sanaation | OTIENE, ) Y e hand toward it ing the young man. He asked with a Willinm wns proud: I th ‘ o eonnty jodge, was foreed to grant leense
I fats; ti Compromise * proua; wid the coureiony J '

:J..:Ilrm:a:’n:l‘- w&m?ﬂd Ben | Jo8E WRLR o¥er Vi :iugr. conll.l:iﬂut of | A MATTER OF FACT ROMANCE. He murmured connolation. e said ma- | eringing manner and a treacherous amile, | ness of lix own love £or her made Wi les | 10 Baxlinm, whatve m'g' the hin personsl
““"‘l';_’?. .‘:l?m-a-a’“ﬂmﬁm?é,&';:‘;-: m'“m".“'?l: ul:aI “'.“",:: WAS AB OFFD -— ny gentle, soothing things, e told her | “What recurity, sir?” nble o persist; for he knew that she mighy | feeling« in the matter; and also that if

the above ‘t{n di ,butcases | his own intellec " iy Ny CHARLES READE, that it was aad,very snd, the immanse ocean Poor William biggled and hammered, | be 50 ungenerous as 10 retont it he angered | thAvern livense were granted that lie waa

bl to geant the whisky privilege,

Firat, Chapter 106 gonernl stalutes says:
“The conrt shall nlso bo satisfied that the
keeping of a tavern at the purpored place
i necensnry for the sccommodation of the
publie’  Now, acoording to the judge's
own decision ina similae ense on the samn
day, immedintely before this remarkahls
decieion, where there it ina village the
slze of Bewleyville or Union Star a house
of private entertainment, the keaping of a
tavern in unnecessary. Upon this ground
he refaned to grant to Bididle & Co. licenas
to keep n tavern at Union Star, although it
was signed by more than 100 voters resid-
ing in the Stephensport diatrict (of which
Union Staris a part.) But he seems 1o
have forgotten this the next half hour, foe

neither sympathy, nor a great deal of grat-
itude; vulgar sorrow is selfish. Do it for
God's sake and for your own, single-heart-
edly. Go to the achool, return to your
flowers, and never shun innocent sociely,
however dull, Milk and water is a poor

went over o the bank, cashed the check,
drew a bill of exchange at two months
date, deducted the interest and stamp, and
William accepted it, and Crawley bowed
him out, cringing, smiling, and secretly
shooting poisoned arrows out of his veno-

of an English sermon he drove home truths
bome in business-like English, He used a
good many illusirations, and these were
drawn from matters with which this partic-
ular congregation were conversant. He was
as full of similies here ng he was sparing of

And liss all the power and efficacy of Calomel or
Quinine, wilhmp:nr of the hqjurﬁ:.- n.l’lcr‘:.-H:-.-u,

) Glovernor’s Testimony.

Si Liver Regul has been in use In my
family for some time, and | am watisfied It is &
waluable addition 10 the medical science.

J. Giee Sworran, Governor of Ala.

" Alexander H. Btopbens, of Ga.,

gant Virginian out of lis right, tifel'l the
bill passed, to move a reconsideration, the
whoie countiy kuew that auch were the re-
Iations of the two a hoatile meeting hetween
them was but & question of time, ard very
brief time nt that,

under somewhat similar eircumsiances,
oxcept that no soch lenghthy petition waa
presented, he grantetl the license at Bow-
leyville. Mrs. H, E. Basham, of this place,
keeps n honse of privale entertninmens

George's sweethenrt talked about,"

“You are the first to 1]k about her; if
there's scandal it is of your making.”

"I won't have it, at & wordl,"

Meadows called out:  “Miss Merton, will

LI LN ve derived some be: f b of . b ‘ " " ¥ '
2:::&-:-‘:::'&“: Regulator, and wish 10 give Jt & Pending the debate on this measure, Mr. | them when he preached before the Univer- thing, but it is a dilutent, aud .‘" Jre ©AN f mous eye in the direction of William's | YOU step here? aecond 10 none in this section of country.

e o Thing that never falls to | Clay had sought s private interview with | sity of Oxford. Auy oue who had road this do just now is to dilute your grief. heels W.ailmm was astonished at his audacity; | Every one testifien to this; if ever any one

p!]i:"lf::-:r k“..":-#.':;“ "1:"'":,..‘:'.2’" Iiundr.ﬂph. but received such trentment that | sermon in & book of sermons would have He made her promise. "Noxt time I William thanked him warmly. This he did not know hisx man, has said ought against this house, no citi-
pave Koo anything to me % the exient a'l intercourse was broken off between the | divined what sort of congregation it was | come tell me all about you and George. | 100y made him feel happy. _ Susan opeued the parlor window. “What | zen of Bewleyville knows it. All of the
?:ﬂ&ﬁ%?hm‘ 'mim.’.’}: two.and neither treated the other thereafior | preached to. Like every born orator, he | Give sorrow words; the grief that docs not He hud paid his brother's debt to the | ™ " “" Meadows?" witneases on both sides so testified; and,
such a medicine, and would advise all who are sim- ) spenk whispers the o'erfranght Leart and Will you step here, il you pleare?’ Su- | moreover, there was no intimstion from

landlord by sacrificing a large portion of
his grain at a time the price was low; and
now he was so cramped he bad much ado
to pay hisa labor, when this loan came.
The very next day he bought several hoga
—hogs, as George had sarcastically ob-
servad, wore William Fielding's hobby; he

felt his way with his audience, whereas the
preacher who is not an orator throws out
his fine things, hit or miss, and does not
know, and feel, and care whether he is hit-
ting or missing.

The next mornitg Mr. Eden visited some

with any show of civility. Thus matters
stood until 1824, when the presidential
election was thrown into the house, and
Joho Quincy Adums was successful through
the vote and influence of Mr. Clay. The
first official mct of the executive was the

Basham himsell, nor from any witgess,
that they would cease keeping this hounse
il refused tavern license. Again, in the
remonstranca signed hy our best citizens,
but which His Honor treated with conl con-
tempt, a8 many aa four of our best citizens

aan came. “Here is & young man tells
me I must not eall on your father or you."

"1 say you must not do it often *enough
to make her 1alked of.”

“Who dares to talk of me?'" eried Susan,
scarlet,

Mlarly affected to wive it a tria) as it seems the oaly
whing that pever fails 19 velieve.
P, M. Jarune, Misnespolis, Mion,
Dr, T, W. Mason anys: From actual ex-
perience in the use of Si ver silator In
my practice | have been and am satishied to use
and prescribe it as a puggative medicine.

BRF"Take oily fie Gennlne, which always
has on the Wrapper the rod Z Trade-Mark

bids it break.”

"Oh, that is a true word,"' sobbed Susan,
that is very true, Why, a little of the lead
seams to have dropped off my heart, now |
biave spoken 10 you, sir,"

All the next week Susan borenp as brave:

and Signuture of J. L ZEILIN & CO.
__FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

'S THE SPANISH CONQUESTS OF HANNIBAL,

Now from Madrid unto Cadiz

Sound of woe and wuiling maide is

By the conl-eyed Spanish ludies,

Down their cheeks the tears are raining,

And the sad guitar's complainin’

Teils thot wauders, piny Maine in,
Hannibal Mamlin.

Castanets so sweetly rang, O,

As we daneed the mad fandango,

Artfully we made cach fan go ;

Fierced with darts from full-urbed oyes you,

1Vd not fail to paralyme you,

Tensed you—=but we love and prize yon,
Huaonibal Humlin,

Fuir Castile hins newer scen o
Bold Lidalgo with a keener
doy to wateh the wild arenn,
Where the fire-cyed bulls nee roaring,
Fuawing, pawing, charging, goring,
Urgod on by your loud encoring,
Hannibal Hamlin,

A 1bn, Derwiek, EnTuntade,

All the noble houses, sud oh,

Motrn nnd wiss you ou the Prado,

Teenve to Blaine the down- East voter ;

Came to ne and get your quotis

Of Spanish beans and wine of Rota,

Mannibnl Hamlin,

——

Written fur Tk Buxokexuives Nuws.

“BLIFIL AND BLACK GEORGE.”
The Story of a Famous Duel.

Whatever may be snid in praise of the
statesmanship of President Monroe he was,
ne n man, mesn and uarrow in his hates,
and oot atall particalar in his modes of re-
esenting veal or imaginary elights, oiten
stuoping to littlencsses that the really great
wind would look upon with contempt. As
president, he exacted too much deference
from those in inferior places, and was un
questionably a very undcmocratic presi-
dent, tending more to centralizdtion ideas
than were cousonant with the creed of the
party that elevated him to the position.
Among those eminent democrats who in-
currad his displeasure by theic hostility to
bis methods was the brilliant, but eccentrie
and irritable, John Randolph, whose tongue
was keen an a cimeter and denunciations
Litter as gall. At first, his opposition to
Monroe was purely political, and fnvolved
nathing like persunal enmity. When the

: president—on the occasion of General Mo-
reau’s visit to this countey,and a state din-
ner given at the executive mansion in bis
honor, on the 26th day of February, 1820—
invited Mr. Garnott, whe wns the room
mate of Randolph, and Messrs. Lewis and
Stanford, the ouly members of cougress
that boarded at the same house with the ec-
centrie Virginian, and altogether ignored
that geotleman, then the feelings ol the
latter weie changed from those of mere po-
Nitieal difference of opinion to personal en-
wity,a change e was awift to make appar-
entl on every occasion thut presented itwell,

Al this time Raodolph was st once the
proudest and the most reckleas man in the
United States. 'The death of one of his
nephews and the hopeless insanity of the
other had left him literally alone in (ke
world, the popaessor of Roanoke, one of the
finnst eatates in the Old Diminion, that was
in ltsell a princely demeane,with the knowl.
cdge ever grinding und cutting into his
soul that at his death his own immedinie
family would be extinet and his broad pos-
sessions pass into the hands of strangers,
There ia no man whose character or nature
in 50 perfeet that it i froe of vices that mar
und deform its beauty and symmaetry. The
vices of Randolph were strang drink, ava-

ce and overweeniog pride. Mr, Cluy, in
1827, had not yet severed his connection
with the dewoocrotic party, and was ss
stnunch & friend and defeuder of Mouroe
and all his acts ns Randolph was his as
suilunt aud enamy. These two remarkable
men had more than once crossed lances in
debate, snd in the fearless Kqntuckian the
urrogant Yirginian had met & foeman be
could neither transfix nor unhorse. It way
yalling 10 the uristocrat that one who was
hotn in & social spbere lie considered even
lower than thet cccupied by the wvegroes
lired on the Roauoke landsshonld presume
10 challenge s Iandolph in debate and not
be aunihilated for his temerity; and hence
Mr.Clay was ineluded in the hatred he bore

appointment of Mr. Clay as secrotary .G'
state. This gave Randolph an opportunity
for mesailing hia enemy that he was not
slow to avail himsell of He instantly
voiced the charge of bargain and intrigue,
and charged that MrClay had betrayed
Vieginia nnd the South by selling Lis vote
and influence to Mr, Adawms for the portfor
lio he received. Mr. Clay, no longer a
member, could not reply 1o the assaults
made upon him in congress save by indig
uaut deninl. Randolph retorted that he
bt added falselicod to treachery, and con-
cluded the Uitterest tirade of personal
abuse ever delivered in the halls of con-
gress with the declaration that the election
of Adams was due solely to "the conlition
of Bllfil and Black George—Dby the combi-
nation, usheard of till then, of the Puritan
with the blackleg."

This was more than Me. Clay could
stand.  Although some little time hud pass-
od since Randolph had accused him of
falsehood us well as trenchery, yet he did
not challenge lis assailaut until the lntter
had applied Lord Chathum's famous figure
of the nlliance beiween Blifil and Black
George to him and Mr. Adaws. Mr.Clay's
challenge was peremptory.  Mr. Rindolph
promptly accepted it

The meeting oceurrad on the 18th duy
of April, 1826, Mr. Clay fired und missed
bis antagonist. Randulph fired in the nir
The seconds presumed that the Iatter had
wouched the hair-trigger of bis pistol aeci-
dentally,and arranged for another exchange
of shiots. Again Mr. Clay mssed his man,
and again did Randoiph, sud this time with
great deliberation, discharge his weapon in
the air.  On his second expostulating with
him, Randolph exclnimed: “You may keep
us bere all day, if you so desire, but 1 will
not harm a hair of that man's head.” Mr.
Clay, having observed with surprise the
conduct of his antagonist, aud now hearing
these words, came fvrward with extended
band and huwmid eyes. Randolph clusped
the proffered hand and both lefi the ground,
leaving behind them the hatred and ani-
mosity of the past few years. From ithat
time on they were the best of friends, and
Randolph was never heard afterwurd to
speak of Mr. Clay save in terms of com-
mendution, while the latter lost no oppor=
tunity of displuying his friendliness to the
lonely and eccentvic Vieginian, whom he
now knew better than that misanthropic
person knew himsell. In the early days of
March, 1843, as Randolph was on his way
to New York with the inteution of taking
ship for England in the hope that the cli-
mate would restore his shattered henlth, he
made Lis attendant carey him into the sen-
ate chamber, where Mr. Clay was announc-
ed to spenk on some pending mensure. As
the great Kentuckian's remarkably music-
ul voice was heard to address the presiding
officer, Randolph exclaimed to his half-
Lrother, Hon, Beverly Tucker, “Help weo
up. I have come here to hear that voice,"
When Mr. Clay coneluded apeaking, he
rapidly advanced to where Randolph was
witting, and cordial and friendly salutations
were exchanged. It was the last time
these two met on earth, Randolph coutin-
uod his journey, but never got beyond Phil-
adelphis,where be expired in the beginning
ol the following month,

Wantace Guegnne,

o._ld Boys and Girls,

Michael Holbert died recently in Marion
county, West Virginia, aged 101 years.

Jamea Stewart died last week in Acco-
mac county, V., at the age of 111,

Mra. Rachel Flsherty, of Charlestown,
Ky., is 102, and enjoyiog good health,

Mrs. Mary Hyatt, of Brandon, Vi, lives
in the house in which Biephen A. Douglas
waa born, and is 91 years of oge.

Erastus Foote, of Colchester, Conn., died
a fow days ago in the room in which he was
born 92 years ago.

Mrs. John Prait, of Lapeer, Mich,, is 102,
and ber busband 93,

ﬂa:.“ 'Hfu-h Ah_unltllnr. l:hil.dq“im
wmember of con aliv
destitution at lgo age of 97 in l:oil:n

ox-
oul

Jusion Do sy

Mr. Monroe. If Randolph hated Clay,fiest

ten
#0 and the eldest, James Norton, is 92,

of the poorest people in the parish. Susan
accompanied him, nll eyes and ears; she
observed that his line was not to begin by
dictating his own topie, but lie in wait for
them, let thewm first chocss their favorite
theme, and s meet them on this ground,
and bring religion to bear on it. “Oh, how
wise be is!" thought Susan, “and how he
knows the heart!"

Ooe Sunday evening, thres weeks after
his first official visit, he had been by him-
stll Lo see some of the poor people, angd on
his veturn fouud Susan alone, Ileo sut down
and gave an account of his viaits,

“Miss Merton, you have shown me many
persons who need consolation, but there is
one you say nothing about.”

“Have I, sir? Who? Ob, I thiok 1
know. Old Dame Clayton?”

“No, it is & young demwiselle.”

“Then I don't know who it eau be."”

“Guess,'

“No, sir," said Susan, looking down.

“It in yourself, Miss Merton."

“Me, sir! Why, what is the matter with
me?"

“That you shall tell me, il you think me
warthy of your confidence.”

“Oh, thank you, sir. 1 have my little
crosses, no doubt, like all the warld; bus 1
have health and strength; [ bave my fath-
ar.”

“My child, you aro in trouble. You were
erying when I came in." )

“Iudeed 1 wus not,sir! how did you know
I was erying?”

"When I ¢ame in, yon turned your back
to me, instead of facing me, which is more
natural when any one enters a roowm, and
soon after you made an excuse for lenving
the room, end when you came back there
was a drop of water in your right eyelash.’

“It need not Lave been o tear, sir!"’

“It was not; it wns water; you had been
removing the truces of tears."’

“Girls are mostly always orying, sir;
often they don't know for why, but they
don’t care to have it noticed always,"

“Nor would it be polite or generous; bat
this o! yours is u deep grief, and alarms me
for you, Shall I tell: you how I know?
You often yuwn und often sigh; when these
two things come together at your age, they
are signe of a heavy grief; then it comes
out that you have lost your relisk for things
that once pleased you, The firet day I
eame here, you told me your garden had
been ueglected of late, and you blushed in
saying wo. Old Giles und others naked you
before we why you had given up visiting
them; you eolored and looked down." T
could almoat have told them, but that would
have made you uncowfortuble. You are in
grief, and no common griel”’

“Nothing worth spesking to you about,
sir; nothing 1 will ever complain of to any
one,"

"There I think you are wrong; religion
has consoled many griefs ; great griefls ad-
mit of no other consolation, The wectest
exercise of wmy office is to comfort the
heavy-hearted. Your heart is heavy, ny
poor lamb ; tell me, what is it ?"’

“It in nothing, sir, that you would under-
atand ; you are very skilled and notice-tak-
ing, ns well as good, but you sre not & wo-
man, and you must excuse me, sir, if | beg
you not to question me further on what
would not interest you "

Mr. Kden looked at her compassionntely,
and merely said to her again,” What is it 7"
io & low tone of ingllable tendernoas.

At this, Susan looked in a seared manner
this way aod that, “Sir, do not ask me,
pray do not ask we s0;" then she suddenly
lified her hands,"iny George is gone across
the sea! What shall I do! what shall I do!"
and she buried her face in her mpron,

This burst of purs nature—this' simple
ery of a suffering heart—was very touch
ing; and Mr, Eden, spite of his many ex.
periences, was not a little moved. He sat
silent, looking on her as angel might Le
supposed 1o look upon human griefs, and
us ho looked on her various expremsions
chased one another mcross that eloquent
fuce. Sweet and tender memorigs aud re-
grets were not wanting amongst them,
After a long pause, he spoke in & tooe soft
and goutle as & woman's, aud at first in &

Iy as she could,and did what Mr, Eden had
bade her, and profited by his example,

hiad confidence in that animal,
and pigs, versus sheep and turnips, was

Potalces

She lenrned to draw from others the full | \po (heory of Willinm Fielding.

history of their woes; and she found that
many a grief bitter as her own had passed
over the dwellers in those small cottages; | |
it did her soma little good to discover kin-
dred woes,and much good to go out of hers
self awhile and pity them.

This drooping flower recovered her head
a litzle, but atill the sweetest hour in all the | |
working days of the week was that which
brought John Meadows to talk to her of
Australin. l

CHAPTER IX. i

viait Grassmare Farm mnch
of his promise to George, and used to
make oceasional inquiries after Susan.
He heard that Meadows enlled at the farm

odd.
go the length of suspecting anything, siill

Now the good understanding between

William and Meadows was not to last

William, though he was too wise to
was mindful

ong.

wice n week, and he thought it a little
He pondered on it, but did not quite

ess of suspecting Susan.  Still he thought
t odd, but he thought it odder when one

Susan Merton had two unfuvored lovers; | market dy old Isaac Levi said to him:

it is well to obrerve how differently these
two behaved. William Fielding stayed at
home, threw his whole soul into his farm,
and seldom went near the woman he loved,
but hind o right to love. Meudows dan-
gled about the flaine; ashamed and afraid
to own his love, and he fed it to a prodig-
ious height by encouraging it and not ex-
pressing it. Willinm Fielding was moody
and cross, aud sad enough at times; but at | 1
others a little spark ignited inside his
heart, and a warm glow diffused itself
from that small point over all his being. |
think thin spark igniting was an approving
conacience commencing its up-hill work of
making a disappointed lover but honest
MAnD content,

t

Meadows, on lis part, began fo feol con-
tent and a certuin complacency take the
place of his stormy feelings. Twice n
week he passed two hours with Susan, She
wlways greeted him with & smile, and

she ran out and welcomed him
much cordiality, perhaps with some excess
of cordiality.

and Meadows in his dogged way,
ows was not beat pleased, but kept his

“Do you remember the promise you

made 1o the livn hearted young man, your
brother?"

“"Do you ask that to affront me?”
*You never visit her; aud others are not

8o neglectful.”

“Who?"

"Go this evening and you will see.”

"Yes, I will go, and I will soon see if
here is anything in it," said William, not

stopping even to inguire why the old Jow

ook all this interest in the affair,
That evening, as Mendows was in the

middle of a description of the town of Syd-
ney, Soaan started up.

“Why, here is William Fielding!” and
in with

William came in and saluted the farmer
Mead-

naturally showed an innocent eatisfaction | temper admirably, and, leaving Australia,

in these visits, managed, us they were,
with 80 much art and self-restraint, On |1t
Sunday, too, he had always a word or two
with her,

Meadows, though an observer of relig.
ious forins, had the characier of a very
worldly man, and Susan thought it highly |1
to his credit that he came six miles to hear
Mr, Kden. {

Meadows did not stop there; wherever |1
Susan went he followed modestly in her
steps. Nor was this mere cunning. Ho |t
loved her quite well enough to imitate her,
and try and feel with her; and ho began to
be kinder to the poor, and to feel good all
over, and comfortable. He felt as if he
had wot an enemy in the world: One day
in Farnborough he saw Willinm Fielding
on the other side of the street, Susan
Merton did not love William, therefore
Meadows hud no cause to hate him, Hae
remembered William had asked a loan of
him and he bad declined. He crossed
over to bim.

"(lood-day, Mr. William."

“Good day, Mr. Meadows."

“You were speaking to me one day
about a trifling loan. I could not manage
it just then, but now—"lere Meadows
puused. He had been on the point of of
fering the money, but suddenly, by one of
those inatinets of foresight these able men
bave, he turned it off thus: “but I know
who will. You go to Lawyer Crawley; he
lends money te people of credit,”

I know he does; but be won't lend it to
me,"! 1

“Why not?”’

*‘He does not like ns. He la & poor,
sneaking erenture, and my brother George
be eaught Crawley selling up some poor
fellow or other, god they had words; least:
ways it went Beyond words, I faney. 1
don't know the righta of it, but George was
a listle rough with him, by all secounts.”

“And what has that to do with < thig#*
said the man of business, coolly, L

“Why, | am George's brother.” .

“And if you were George himaelf and he
saw bis way 10 make a shilling out of you,
be would dois, wouldn't he? There, you
Ko to Crawley, and ask him to lend you
one hundred pounds, and he will lend it to
you, only he will make you pay heavy in-
terest, heavier than | showld, you kuow, if
1 could manage it wyself.”

“Ob, 1 don't care," said simple Willinm;
“thank you kindly, Mr. Meadows,” and off
he went to Crawley.

He found that wortby in bis office,

engaged both the farmers in a conversa:

ion on home topies. Susan looked disap-

pointed. Meadows was content with that
and the party separated half an hcur soon-
er than usual,

The next market-evening in strolls Wil-
inm; Mendowa again plays the same game.

This time Susan could hardly restrain her

emper. She did oot want to hear sbout
he Grassmere acres, and “The Grova,"

and oxen and hogs, but about something

hat matiered to George.

But when, the next market-evening,

William arrived before Mr. Meadows, she
was downright provoked, nnd gave him
short answers, which raised his suapicions
and made him think he had done wissly in
coming.
self and went 1o bed early,

This evening Busan excuned her-

Bhe was in Farnborough the next mar

ket-day, and William wet her and said:

“I'll take & oup of ten with you to-night,

Susan, if you are agreoable."”

“William," said Susan, sharply, “what

makés you always come to us on markel-
day?"

“1 don't know, What makes Mr, Mead-

ows come that day?"’

“Because he passes our house to go to

his own, I suppose, but you live but twe
miles offf, you can come any day that you
are minded."

“Should I be welecome, Susan?
“What do you think, Will? Speak your

mind; I don't understand you."

"Seems lo ma I was not very welcome
aat time."

“If I thought nuot 1 wotldn't come

again,” replied Susan, as sbarp as & needle
Then, instantly repenting a litile, she ex-
claimed, "“You are welcome to me, Will,
nad you know that as well as 1do, bui I
want you to come some other evening, 1l it

aall the same (o you."

.Ilelll

“Why? becausa ¥am dull other even-
ngs, and it would be nice to have a chat

with vou."

"Would it, Susan?"
“Of course it would; bus \hat evening |

have company, and he (alka ta me of Aus
tralia”

"Nothing else?' gneered the wnluoky

William,

Susan gave him such & look.
“Aud that interesis we wore than say

thing you can say.to me, if you won't be
offcuded,’ anapped Susan

L3

Willisw bis bis lip,

"Nobody, Miss Merton, Nobody but the
young man himself; and so I told him. Is
your father within? Then I'N] siep in and
speak with him, anyway.” And the aly
Meadows vanished 1o give Susan an appor-
tnity of quarreling with William while
she was hot,

“I don't know how you came lo take
such liberties with me," began Susan, quite
pale now with anger,

“It is for George's sake,” snid William,
doguedly,

“Did George bid you insult my frienda
and me? T would not put up with it from
George himeelf, moch less from you, |
shall write to George and ssk him whether
he wishes me to be your slave,”

"Don’t ye doso. Don't set my brother
ngainst me,”" remonstrated William, rue-
fully,

“The best thing you ean do is ta go
home and mind your form, and get a
sweethear! for yonrself. and then rou won't
trouble your head about me more than you
have any business to do,"

This last cut wounded William to the
quick,

“"Good-evening, Susan,”

"Good-evening."

“Won’t you shake hands?"

“Tt would serve you right if I =aid no
But | won't make you of a0 much impor-
tance as you waut to be. There! And
COIe BZAIn N8 KOON AN evEer Jou can freat
my friends with respeot.”

“I shan’t trouble you again for awhile,
said William, sadly, "Good-bye. God
bless you, Suran dear.”

When he was gone the tears came inlo
Susan’s eyes, but she was bitterly indig-
nant with him for making a scene about
her, which a really modest girl hates. Qn
ber reaching the parlor Mr. Meadows was
gone, too, and that incensed her still more
against William.,  “Mr, Mendows is af
fronted, no doubs," snid the, “and of
courae he would nat eome here to be talked
of, he would not kike that any more than I
A man that comes here to us out of pure
good nature, and nothing elge,"

The next market-day the deep Meadows'
did not come; Susan missed bim and his
talk, she had few pleasures, and this was
one of them, but the next afternoon he
came as usunl, nnd Susan did not conceal
her natisfaction. She was too shy, and be
too wise, to allude to Willinm’s interfor-
ence. They both ignored the poor fellow,
aud his bonest, clumsy attemp,

William, discomfitted but not convinced,
determined to keep his eye on them both.
“I'swore it, and 1'll do i, said this hanest
fellow. “But 1ecan't face her tongue; it
goes through me like w pitehfork; but as
for him-—"" And he clenched his fist
most significantly; then be revolved one or
two plans in his head, and rejecied them
each in turn,
him. “Mr, Levi! he "twas that put me on
my guoard. DI'll tell him." Accordingly
he recounted the whode affair and his fail-
ure to Mr. Levi. The old man smiled,
“You are no mateh for either of these,
Yon have given the maiden offense, jum
offenss."

“Just offonse, Mr. Levi! Now, dan't ye
say no! why, how?"'

“By your unskillfulness, my son."

“Itin all very woll for you to say that,
sir, but I ean iell you women mre kittle
folk, mansge them who can, I don't kuow
what to do, I'm sure."

“Stay at home and 1ill the land,” yeplied
Isang, somewhat dryly, "I will go to
Grasamere Fagrm,"

[Conlinued next week,]
e ——

A. K. McClure tolegraphy to thé Phila.
delphia Times: “No body of iruant school
boyeieaught at their naughty capers and
flogged back 10 their task ever wont to thoir
work more auhmissively than does the con-
Rreas that has been so thorougly trounced
by the people for playing teuant from pub.
lic integrity and honest government.”

Croup, Wh Cough and Hronchitis
 imwediately by Bhilo's Cure. Sold

wm W;m Beard &

At lnst & thought atruck |,

agreed to open their doors rather than
have in our midst a gropshop, which they
feared would be the accompaniment of this
tavern. Il in one case he was forced to
grant license, why not in the other? The
judge evidently knows that he is not foreed
to grant license. ‘I'be court of appeals, in
the case of Commonwenlth ve. Nepp (Du-
vall), says:  "On application for a licensze
to keep n tavern, the court hns a lorge
margin of discreton.”" DIid he exercise
that discretion in the Bewleyville case?
How eloquently he spoke of the excellent
community, the fine country, ete., and how
his personal feelings would cavse bim to
withhold the license, but his duties ns
Judge required him (o grant the same,
By comparing the two eases above eited,
it would scem that the judge i just o Sitthe
inconsistont,

Second. His po~ition tlas he is bound 1o
grant the “whisky privilege” is untenable,
Artigle 1} of same chapter, general sinis
utes, snys:  "The privilege 10 sell spirits
nous liquors shall not be implied or em-
braced in any license 1o keep a tavern an
heretofure, nor in n license to keep any
coffae-house, boarding -house, reatuurant, or
other place of entertainmeng licensed by
any court, or the trustees, or other'authori-
1y, in mny town or eily, unless the said
couart shall deem it expedient to do o, and
shall specify enid privilego in such license."
How can the judge, an aiming to advance
the interests of any part of the county.
“deem it expedient” to grant license over
the protests of our best citizena remoustrat-
ing in writing, in mass weoting, and in
person against it?7  We can not believe the
Judge sincare when he says he in opposed
to the granting of license. We fec! that
wa have been wmistreated. We think his
decision unjust, inconsistent, and greatly
binsed. What has been said har been said
with no personal ill-will toward the judge,
but only far ihe purpose of attempling 1o
show up in & true light the public acis of o
public officer, Gaxnnz Bawy,

Dewloyville, Ky.

HBuying a Girl,
Toronte Glube Fort Qalgury Lotter,

Yesterday, though the wenther was bit
terly cold, there was g lull in the storm,and
word was brought over to the suloon that
there was to be a horse-race Letween the
Indians and the half-breeds on the othey
side of the Elbow. There was a genera)
stampede for the foat-bridge, sud 1 made
my way over in company with & cow-boy,
whom I know only ss “Shorty,” As we
were croasing the stream he haoded me o
handful of nuts, and remarked that he was
taking & pocketful over 1o “his girl,"’

“Where did you get a girl 7" 1 asked,

"I bought her over here at the Wagkfooy
camp last night.”

“What did you give for her 1"

“Fhirty-five dolinrs, (b, here she is,"ho
added, as a litile six-year-old Bluckfoot girl
came capering down the bank to meet him
and take possession of the puts. The hittle
one had on n wew dress, wars atockings,
new shoes gnd & little black Llanket, nll of
which bud evidenily come out of the store
within the last twenty-four® hours. = After
londing her with the nuts, Shorty allowed
her 1o siart back towasd the lodge, but
thinking her blaunket did not fit her close
snough, he called her back, and taking off
the smgty cartridge-belt which held his own
ovareont together, he belied her lintle blauk-

bel snugly around her waist and then sent

her off, the happiest youngster iu 1he
Blackfoot oamp.

"What will you do with her?' I geked

“Her mother is to keep hey till | go bpck
to Montans, and then 1 take her down
bome and give her 1o the ‘old woman' (his
mother), and then," he added, very seriouse
Iy, “she’s & nice, innveent little girl now,
but if she stays bere she'll storve 1ilk she
grows up, nnd then go 10 the bad. 1'i} ake
:::.I:m and mother'll wuke & wowssn of
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